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NIGHTINGALE 


2 A L E- 
ESSEN ay there is a Town, 
A Village, but of ſmall Renown, 
| 5 1 1 Vo i Where livd a Maid for Beauty famed, 

— 4 Verambon was her Father named, 
Her Mother is upon Record, 
In Boccace, by no other Word: 
Their Daughter, whom we Catherine call, 
Who of our Tale is All in All: 
With Charms abounded in excefs, 
Amply, every where to bleſs, _ 
The Lilly fair, and bluſhing Roſe, 
Their Beauties on her Cheeks diſcloſe 


Her 


. 


Her Eyes were Brilliant, full her Cheſt, 


Her Arms well turn'd and ſmooth, a Breaſt 


Divinely white ; the Milky Way, 
Where in blue Veins young Cupids ſtray: 
Eaſy her Shape, eaſy her Mien, 

Her Hair light-brown, her Age Sixteen. 
And if by what the Fair reveal'd, 

We gueſs the Beauties ſhe conceal'd, 
Moſt elegantly form'd to pleaſe, 

She was Perfection in one Piece. 


A Damſel with an Equipage 


Like this, ſome Lover muſt engage; 
Some Lover! All Mankind I ſwear — 


Have Patience, Reader, and you'll hear. 


Now Richard, youthful Richard, came, 


He ſaw the Fair, and felt a Flame, 
That warming thro? his Eyes his Heart, 
Glow'd inſtantly in every Part. 

Kitty on every Chryſtal Glaſs 

Was grav'd, as on his Mind her Face ; 
Richard ſtill was every where, 

Where beauteous Kitty did appear: 


He 


"OW. 


And C A Pro 7 
His Eyes grew wild, and quick his Breath 

He figh'd, and ſwore, and talk'd of Death: 
When, oh, ſtrange Power of Nature ſhown, 

She lighted from his Fire her own : 

Now each the other's Breaſt inſpires 

With mutual, melting, warm Deſires: 


| Deſires ! for what ? Muſt I then ſhow? 
You might, without Art Magick, know; 
In the talking Lover's Eye, 
Ten Thouſand Wiſhes Lovers ſpy. 


One Obſtacle there was, and this 


Delay'd a while our Lover's Bliſs, - | 
Her Mother doated fo upon 


Sweet Kitty, ſhe was ne'er alone. 

In Day-light Miſs was always ty'd, - 
Juſt like her Tweezers, to her Side. 

At Night lock d up, the Virgin lay, | 

Fth' Room with Mamma and ur * 

In a little Trucle near, id 7 1 
She ſlumber'd by her Benn dent t. 1 en! 
More Liberty, and leſs Affection ** f 
Had better ſuited her Complexion. 
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This Tenderneſs had proper been 
To Infants, Kitty was Sixteen; 


An Age when every humane — 
Is from the Mother wean d * — 


She not one Moment cou'd e 
With Richard, now her only Joy: 
Sometimes indeed, the Youth an Eye | 
Or Smile might ſteal, the Mother by; 
Or preſs her Hand, or ſnatch a Kiſs ; 

But this was All ; and what was this ? 
They both had Appetites too good, 
To dine on Smoak and think it Food. 


Well, Sir, go on and what might now 
In this Diſtreſs theſe Lovers do ? 


One happy Day, unknown to either, 
They found themſelves alone together; 
Alone, no Mother's jealous Ear 

The mutual Lovers Plaints to hear: 

When Richard What avails this Flame, 


That quickens thus our mutyal Frame? 
That I love you, and you again 
Feel and compaſſionate my Pain, 


| Wi 
Augments the Longings that we bear, 
And points the Arrows of Deſpair ; 

J ſee you, but my raviſh'd Eyes. 
Dare not to reveal their Joys ; 


I hear you, yet my Words may flow 


On any Theme, but Love and You ; 


Is it impoſſible to meet, 


But we muſt always counterfeit? 

Can't we deviſe to fee each other, 
Without this watchful Spy, your m_ 
Is it impoſſible! oh lay, 

Can't you contrive? is there no Way? 
Dear Kitty, were this Heart of thine 


Warm'd but with half the Heat of mine, 
You do not Love me; N the Maid, 


With Rofy Bluſhes ret faid, 
Ah, were my Heart but leſs fincere, 
I ſhou'd not then thus fondly hear ; 
No, I ſhou'd talk another Strain, 
And only give, not ſhare your Pain: 
But our Time's precious, and affords | 
No Moment now for idle Word „ 
Say only what is to be done, 
And leave the reſt to me ne 
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' Suppoſe then you u contrive to i ie, 
25 that adjacent Gallery, i 


(85900 
There I may nightly ſee my Dear, in eiten 2A 
And no ſuſpecting Parent near ; nA lr e Lag 
Then every Moment we'll improve. 
And talk by Moon: light of our Love: 
For I've a thouſand Things to fay, Et © ung 
That can't be ſaid in open Day. 2 


* 


She ſmil'd, and bluſh'd ; and promisd too, 
What was within her n to do. 
Love gave her Art, Love gave her Life, 
And ſhe contriy'd like any Wife; 
No practis d Matron cou d defeat her, 
Or buſtle thro” a Buſineſs better. : 


To Bed hs went, "but not one Winking 
Of Sleep cou'd Kitty get for tinking 3, 4 
(She that has Cupid in her Breaſt, 
Has little Time, alas! for Reft,) | 
All Night ſhe toſs d and turn'd: about, 
And made ſo terrible a Route. 
Her Father nor her Mother 1 1855 
One Moment clos'd their Eyes together: 
When Morning came . Mamma, ſhe cry' d. 
Laſt Night, I thought I ſhould have dy d; 


This Room more ſtifling grows than ever, 
J certainly (hal have a Fever: "If 
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(9) 
Pray, may not, if you pleaſe, my Bed 
In our Long Gallery be made; 
In this moſt ſultry Seaſon there 
Comes from the Citron Grove, ah Air 
That will refreſh me, with its Breeſe; 
The Nightingale among the Trees, 
There chaunts its Love-ſong too, and I, 
Mamma, in Paradiſe ſhall lie. 


Soon the Good Woman gave Conſent, 
And ſoon to her Good Man ſhe went: 


Your Daughter Kitty (Child) wou d lie, 
If we think fit, i'th' Gallery; 1 er 31h 
She'll ſleep all Night in Freſco there, 


And hear the nen ſo dear," | 


The Gallery ! Mut ae Tee! WY g 
Your Daughter! and a Nightingale! 105 
Laſt Night, tis true, was Hot; 3 what then ? 
The next it may be cool again.” it l 
I ſleep there well enough, is ſhe 
More Ann than 2 ied: 
£ ATT: SIOHNVM PG 1001 Bis 
This ſharp. Refuſal _ the Pair 
Not ſo but ſhe renewd the War; 64; * 


(10) 
That Night ſhe took it in her 5 Head, . 
Again to toſs and turn in Bed, 


She {igh'd and ſtarted, ſhriek'd and groan'd, 


Wept much and miſerably moan d, 
Made fifty Times the Noiſe, and: more 
Than erſt ſhe did the Night before. 

I th' Morn, Mamma, alarm'd and vex'd, 
With her good Man renew'd the Text : 


'Tis ſtrange! you'll always have your Will, 


The Child will certainly be ill: 
What a ſtrange Humour's your's ! ? I vow. 
I find the Girl, I don't know how; —— 


Since ſhe deſires it, let her try 
If ſhe can reſt 1 th Galen. | 


Againſt a Woman' O Will, quoth "gg 7 
We Husbands know no Remedy, 


Do then your Pleaſure, take your Fancy, 


For ſo you will, ſay. what I can ſay: 


What Stuff is this----- Well, let her hear 


The Nightingale in Freſco there. 


The Father, thus 8 approves, ; 


Miſs, and her Furniture removes ; 
The Bed was made, the Sign was given, 
And Richard had his Fals for Hea yen. 


Between 
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Between this Morn and Night you'll ſay, 
There paſs'd a heavy tedious Day, 
True ; by Love's Calends, it appears, 
Moments are Hours, and Hours are Years. 


At length Night came, the Saſh left ope, 
Our Lover, and the Ladder-Rope, 
Were ready both; he leap'd, he fled 
Into her Boſom, and her Bed. 


To tell you now what farther paſs, 
To fay how often they embrac'd, 
How many Ways they cloſely join, 
Their Lips, their Souls, their Bodies twine, 
Wou'd waſte your Time; for Doctors prove 
But Dunces when they talk of Love: 
The Joys diſſolving Lovers feel, 
Lovers only can reveal; | 
When in the Rage of young Deſire, 
They figh, they murmur, they expire. 


Our Nightingale ſung all the-Night, 
Each Note gave raviſhing Delight; 

Sweet Philomel with Breaft on Thorn, 
That chaunts her amorous Song till Morn, 


Were, 
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Were, ſhou'd it be compar'd to this, 
The Whooting of an Owl 1 wis. 


But ſee how mortal Bliſs is croſs dd 


In their ſoft Pleaſures wholly loſt, 

Now {lacken'd Nature nods a- while, 

Till the recruited Spirits botl, | 
Lock'd in each others Arms they lay, 
And ſweetly ſlept : The breaking Day 
Appear'd, when tired with dear poſſeſſing 
They ſlept, their Features till expreſſing, 
Ev'n in that filent Trance, the Joys, 
The mutual Bliſs that clog'd their Eyes. 


The Father roſe ; let's ſee, ſaid he, 
What great Effect this Gallery, 
The Song, forſooth, o'th* Nightingale, 
And Change of Bed muſt much avail. 


He came and ſaw with much Surpriſe 
(Vet hardly crediting his Eyes) 
The ſleeping Pair: — No Coverture 
The panting Lovers cou'd endure ; 
Expos'd and naked every Feature, 

As in the State of fimple Nature: 


Painters 


(35 
Painters thus deſcribe - the Pair ey 
In Paradice, untaught tb 8 
Naked amidſt the new Creation, 
Before even Fig-kaves' were 11 ballen: 0 
But as in Eve's fair Hand you find,” 
An Apple to deſtee) Mankind, 
Kitty's twining Fingers grace 
That Part which now — our Race; 
That Part, whidh but to time is rude, 
That ruffles into Rage the Frude; 
Catullus ſays, (fare he is to blatne, . 
They love the Tüng, but late the Nane 
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Reſtraining 2 and wo Pein, > 
He to his Wif S again; 3 
Riſe, my g Waun, ifs, quoth bs. 8 
And you the fineſt Sight ſhall ſe; 

Your Daughter wits „ 
In yonder pleaſant Gallery 3 3 8 
The Nightingate is Gatight, Lor, Fr 2 


She has him in hes Hind ev ab 
1 wy 7 *:+® A KT 02 170 
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| The Mother col wi tal, white * 45 
Stood in. Drops on either 2 "va 
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Bit a great one? Does it ſeed?,.- ob” art} n 
Will. it get little ones? and baz. bend | 
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Be patient, Wife, = you, all be. 1 t 


| Reply'd the Man, this Myſtery sz... 0 


Jet left the Bird ſhou'd take i its W „ e R 
In Silence let us ſteal the Na ume G 

Griev'd and ſurpriz 'd, Manns. bebe. Aer ct 
The Nightingale which Kitty 1 held; . 11 þ 28 11 
And as ſhe call d her Names by Dozens: apt) abs 
Wife, quoth the Man, Rage, Reaſon co —— 29 


Learn we- the Inj juries we bear ; 
Wiſely to ſuffer,. or repair * 5 5 
Send for a Licence At 4 Friebe 1 
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While thus 3 vakess: 07 
The Sun now gilds with ruddy, Streaks. gol LN Hl 
His opening Eyes; he tarts, With Fear i vi 
His Heart beats high; (ty; amy Fair, 0 me 21k? 
The Day is come, what muſt we do, 


Wy. Love, my. Dear, how hall ] : 89.2. 120161/1 21 
— 2 l 107121 2 0 _ itt Look? 


Alwill 80 well enaugh, replyida; - off igt 1 1 
The Father, ſtanding by his Side, Tho 91 ? bit 1907 
a 4 
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To rage, or of my Wreng.comphin; I 
Pa injur d, but I've found a May 
Ta right my. ſelf, without delay ; fi | 
This Dagger, ar, my Daughter nw" : 
Efpouſe your Miſtreſs, or-the Grave: 
Stir not, ſpeak not, make no Noiſe, 


This, or This, muſt be - wid 
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Between the Matrimonial hw. 
A Den was not hard to chuſe ; : 
At. Wife and. Hymen never ſtarting, 
Dirk knew no other Fear but parting; 
While thus for Lite he vow'd his Joy 8 
Kitty wakingz heard the Voice 
Ot her. Papa—— ſhe cls d again 105 
Her trembling Eyes now Sleep wigs 
The Bird was. Joos d om his Parole, 
| Beneath the Gloaths dhe gently halen Be 

5 as ſhe hid her glowing Charms, W 
| Her, Breaſts herne wth _— Alarms. 


' Obliga to wake; Al be 99 
What both were a DIE, 
Papa, without Reproach, dechi 5 

The Buſineſs ; ſhe obedient heard. 
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The Prieſt- now came; tlie 
And Kitty bedded, and a Bride, 
At once — Tranſported with Su 
Their Father ſtretch d his Hard . 
And having bleſs'd the new-made Pair, - 


Said, turning to his Wife, See there : 
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We'll tame your Nightingale, deat Wife, 
He's in the Cage to ling for Life. oh 
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